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003 Bahram
Interview at Oinofyta, Greece
June 30, 2016
Interviewer: Garrett Gibbons

BAHRAM: In developing and underdeveloped countries, some unethical and non-Islamic and
inhuman customs are common.
BAHRAM: For example, in a family, among neighbors, or a tribe, people have their unborn
daughter engage to another boy.
BAHRAM: Or a one-year old, or six-month old, or two-, or three-year old child who is under
age.
BAHRAM: They get engaged before they even know what marriage is.
BAHRAM: One of these sad stories belongs to my daughter who is the victim of this nonsense
custom.
BAHRAM: In 1992, 1993, when Najib's government collapsed and civil wars started in
Afghanistan, from house to house and alley to alley Kabul was destroyed and 60000 people were
killed.
BAHRAM: Some emigrated, including my family.
BAHRAM: I was a police officer in the Ministry of Interior.
BAHRAM: I was at the journalism section in the Ministry of Interior.
BAHRAM: I was working with the Police Magazine.
BAHRAM: I left my country and went to Pakistan.
INTERVIEWER: "Sit here, sit here."
INTERVIEWER: "Where were we?"
BAHRAM: One of the victims of this nonsense and backward custom in our country is my
daughter.
Now, we start for you.
INTERVIEWER: Haven't you translated this for him?
BAHRAM: In 1992, in Afghanistan, Mujahideen came and the government of Dr. Najibullah
collapsed.
Kabul was destroyed and the war started.
There was war in every alley, every house, every area and every village.
60000 people were killed.
Kabul was destroyed.
People emigrated, some to Iran and to Pakistan.
We were among those who emigrated to Pakistan.
That was when after one or two years a child was born in our house, we named her [Name
withheld #6].
We were living in one of the villages of Peshawar.
It was a migrant life.
At any rate, we were living our lives anyway.
One of our friends in the village of our area which is called Karabagh, his grandfather's name
was [Name withheld #1], [Name withheld #2] was his son and [Name withheld #8] was his
grandson, his mother was sick.
His mother was sick and he brought her to Pakistan for treatment.

BAHRAM: [Name withheld #3] was the son of [Name withheld #1]'s grandson.
[Name withheld #8] was his grandson.
And they were closely linked to Jihadist commanders.
They were armed people in civil wars.
Before civil wars, they played roles in Kabul.
No no, before that, they had roles in Jihad.
And as Mrs. [Name withheld #1] died, he brought his mother, [Name withheld #3] to our home
as they took her for treatment to Pakistan.
They came to our house for several nights.
They lived there to avoid the cost of hotel and things like that, to be with us as our countrymen.
They came to our house under the name General [Name withheld #4]
[Name withheld #3], his mother.
This is where my daughter started to be miserable.
[Name withheld #1]'s son along with [Name withheld #1]'s child
along with my father who was alive and named [Name withheld #5], [Name withheld #5]'s son,
[Name withheld #5]'s grandson.
[Name withheld #6] was one year old back then.
They said, "Give her to my grandson!"
...to my child!
"Give her to my son!"
Seyed [Name withheld #5] said.
"Give her to my son!"
The grandfather of this late person was one of those old men.
My father's father who is [Name withheld #6]'s grandfather.
[Name withheld #5] confirmed this.
I was strictly against this!
That was the start of misery and hostility.
My daughter's miserable life started at this time.
She finally went to school and grew up.
She studied until 5th and 6th grade in Pakistan.
We went to Kabul then.
They had relations there.
One year later our father died, and they cut their relations one by one.
They looked to continue that common nonsense custom.
Once, they brought things.
Once, a small gift...and would buy and bring unworthy things.
They knew that my mother and I were open minded.
We were democrat, and we fought against these nonsense issues.
We didn't accept this and didn't do this.
They had relations.
When we came to Kabul after that, we enrolled her in the 6th grade.
“Is it enough by now?
Won't they forget it?"
After, she went to the 6th grade.
We enrolled her in the 6th grade, and slowly.
She was in a private school named Erfan.

BAHRAM: We enrolled her then in a public school.
They talked about the marriage saying the girl is growing up, and they became suitor.
And then, we said no.
When they put us under pressure, we sent them to India along with my son-in-law.
After I sent them to India along with my son-in-law,
they came here saying they want my daughter to get married.
We told him our daughter is so young and it's not the time for her marriage,
and she does not want to get married because her freedom is taken away!
This is against all ethical and human and Islamic principles!
They didn't accept it and kept putting us under pressure.
We sent her to India.
They called us then,
saying they found out we have sent our daughter to India
and that they will find her in India.
And then in India...
They again went to India.
We wanted her to come back to [Name withheld #7]'s house to hide her.
Therefore, after that, we came from India.
A few times she was hidden, and after that...
And we took our passports and came to Turkey.
That was part of the story.
This was part of the story.
Our whole history is there.
There's more, if you allow me. Our next plan is this...
I can't go back to Afghanistan at all.
Because there were 3 threats.
I was an officer, and there was a family enemy.
Five or six years
and she is living in secret. [Edited]
These 3 factors made life
impossible for us in Afghanistan.
I can't go back to Afghanistan at all.
And now, I request social organizations and different countries in the world to grant me asylum
in safe countries.
My child is living in secret.
She gave interview, she gave interview!
It is possible that one or two months.
That's why I came here.
War won't end as long as there is poverty and illiteracy.
Illiteracy should go away.
They cut women's noses.
They cut their noses and their tongues.
We were forced to come here...
INTERVIEWER: Take this.
BAHRAM: That's it.
INTERVIEWER: Talk!

INTERVIEWER: What do you have to say.
INTERVIEWER: Say something!
BAHRAM: No, it won't make a difference.
INTERVIEWER: I know, but say something!
BAHRAM: What should I say?
INTERVIEWER: Say something!
INTERVIEWER: Say whatever is in your heart.
INTERVIEWER: Take the mic and talk.
INTERVIEWER: Say in Farsi.
BAHRAM: The most important thing that happened was that I was a victim of such things.
I couldn't study.
It's been a while since we're here.
And we couldn't study since we came here.
After this, we don't know what will happen.
Two or three years of our lives passed.
When we were there, there wasn't freedom.
I should have been...
There was no care.
As if I was chained.
Tell them you want to study.
I said it.
You want to be free. I said it mom.
That's enough.
She wants to study.
She wants to study and be in peace.
She studies! She knows English.
She knows Urdu and English.
She knows Pashto and Dari, she knows 4 languages.
What do you want from them?
Don't you want to say anything else?
Will you feel our pain?
We told you and your audience about our pain.
If you publish our photos...our faces
No, [Name withheld], they don't have our photos.
It's OK.
No problem.

